170   WITH TIGERS AND BIG GAME
straight on The elephant turned round and fled m the opposite direction It was some little time before the Mahout (driver) could stop him ; but nothing that we could do would turn him m the direction of the tigress; so I got down I fortunately knew the country well, and judged that she had gone over a little knoll, and was probably lying cooling her wound in a soft, marshy piece of ground on the other side Giving orders to all the natives to get into or remain m trees, I pushed cautiously forward up the knoll to a bush which was at the top of it I peered through this and saw the tigress lying below as I had anticipated Fortunately she was to windward of me I pushed my rifle gently through the outermost branches of the bush, and levelled it at her Just as I got my fore sight on her, she raised her head and looked round suspiciously This gave me a splendid target, and I fired and shot her in the neck, breaking the spine and killing the beast.
I do not think that I have ever seen greater enthusiasm than marked our return to camp. The victims had for the most part been women, who were seized by the tigress as they were gatheung the mohwa berries, which are used both for food and for the preparation of a spirituous liquor; and there were tales of about thirty-five deaths within a short period before. We took a charpa^ (village bed) for the tiger's bier, and it was carried shoulder high into the camp eight or ten miles away. All the beaters danced round it; and as we drew near the camp they were reinforced by the villagers on every side When we reached the tents there were hundreds, if not thousands, dancing round it and shouting, " Jai! Sirkar ki jai! " (Glory or victory to the Government) We found that the cave had many human remains ; and it was apparently satisfactorily established that the tigress had been m the habit of carrying her victims alive to the cave and teaching two little cubs to kill them there. We were fortunately able, next day, to secure the two cubs, which had slunk away while we were dealing with their mother, but whose cries** of hunger led to their discovery.
One other man-eating story may be told as an illustration